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TO J. L. 

Often within the house where we have met 
You are an aching presence and a pain, 
The cruel obsession of a tortured brain 
With only you and loss of you beset. 
Each room where you have moved is a regret; 
In every spot some self of you is slain. 
And "Oh," I question, "must he die again, 
And die a thousand deaths till I forget!" 

But when I plunge into the moving street, 

Into the vital sunlight and keen air, 

When face to face and life to life I meet 

My living brothers, all the old despair 

Falls from me; in the faces that I greet, 

And in the quickened heart-throbs, you are there. 



A GIRL STRIKE-LEADER 

A white-faced, stubborn little thing 
Whose years are not quite twenty years; 
Eyes steely now and. done with tears, 
Mouth scornful of its suffering — 
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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

The young mouth! — body virginal 
Beneath the cheap, ill-fitting suit; 
A bearing quaintly resolute; 
A flowering hat, satirical. 

A soul that steps to the sound of the fife 
And banners waving red to war; 
Mystical, knowing scarce wherefore — 
A Joan in a modern strife. 



CITY OF HUGE BUILDINGS 

City of huge buildings into which men have poured their 

souls, 
City of innumerable schools where little children are taught 

and cared for, 
City of the great University, discussing solemn and learned 

questions, 
City of well-dressed, beautiful women, sleek, satisfied, sure 

of their clothes and of themselves, 
And their husbands sleek and satisfied also: 
I, a common prostitute, in the wan morning buying cocaine, 
Ask you the meaning of it all. 

Florence Kiper Frank 

[24] 



